Nung to {t, MWallt timldly ho dessonded the
Rinding stepw, and piused baforethe door of the
gabla. " Mornie,” ho sald, in n dry, motalllo
yoloo, whose anly Indleation of the presenso of
plekneas wis in the lowness of Its piteh—
"Mornle." Thore wns no reply, " Mornle"
ho ropeitod, Impntiontly, " it's me—Rand! It
you want anythilng you'reto eall me, 1 nm just
outside.” Btill no answer come from the sllent
oabln, Fw pushed open the door goently, hesl-
tatoed, and stopged ovar the threahold,

A ohange In the luterior of the cabin within
the lnst few hours showed n new presonce,
The guns, shovels, pleks, and blankets hnd dis-
Appenrsd, the two chinles were drawn agningt
tha wall, the table plased by the bedalde. The
swinging lantern was shaded townrd the bod
=the objoct of Rand's sttention. On that bod,
his brothor's bad, Iny & helpless womnn, pale
from tho long black hale that matted hor domp
forehiond, and elung to her hallow checks, Hoer
face was turned to tho wall, so that the gaftened
light fall apon hor profile, which to Hand, at
that moment, secmed even noble and strons.
Dut the next moment his eye fell upon the
shoulder and arm that lay nearest to him, and
the little bundle swathed In Mannel that it
olaspod to lier broast. His brow grow dork as
ke gored, Tho sleoping womnn moved § por-
haps It wns an Instinctive consclousnesa of his
presence—porhaps It wns only the current of
eold alr from the opened door—but she shud-
dered ~lghtty, anl, still unconsclous, drew the
ehild as If away from Ain,and nearer to her
preast. The snnmed blood rushed to Rand's faee,
nndd sayini, hall alowd, ** 'monot golng to take
yonr preclons babe away from you,” ho turn-
od In half-boyish pettishnoss awny. Noverthe-
lesn, he cnmo back agaln shortly to tho bedside,
and gared upon them both, Bhoe certainly did
Jook altogether more ladylike and less ngeres-
sive Iying thera so stil); slckness, that chenp re-
fining power of soma nattres, was uot unbecom-
fogto her. Butthisbundie! Aboyishouricsity,
stronger than even his strong objeetion to the
whole aplaode, was steadily fmpelling him to
Hi the blanket from it. * I supposeshe'd waken
T i) said Rand, * but I'd tiko 1o know what
right the Doctor had to weap it up In my best
fBannol shivt,” This freah  grievunce, the
fruit of his curfosity, sent him away agaln to
moditate on the lodges  Alter o fow minutes be
returned agnin, openod the eupboned at the foot
of tho bad softly. took thenco a pices of ohalk,
and serawled In Inege letters upon tho door of
thocupbonrd: ' I you want anything, sing
out; F'm just outsido—Ranp,” This done, he
took nblanket and bear skin from the corner,
and walkod tothe door. Tut hers ho paused,
looked back at tha insoription; evidently not

‘satisfled with [t returned, took up the chalk,

added s line, but rubbed it out again. repeated
thiaoporation n few times, until bo produced the
polite postseript: = Hope you'll be better soon, ™
Then he retrented tothe lodgoe, sproad tho bonr-
skin bealde the door, and ralling Bimself in a
binnket, 1it his pipe lor his night-long vigil,
But Rand, although o martyr, o philosopher,
and a morallst, wns young. In less than ten
minutes the pipo dropped from his Ups, and o
wns nsloep,

Ho awokowith n strange sense of heat and
suffocation, nnd with diMeulty aliook off his
covering. Mubbing his eyes, he discoverad thit
an oxtrn blanket had in some mystorious way
boce udded In the night, and bsueath his head
wis o plllaw e hnd no recallection of placing
thero when ho wont to sleep,. Dy dogrees the
ovents of the past nlght foreed themselves upon
his bonumboed faculties, and ho snt up. Tho
sun was riding hlgh, the door of the eabin was
opan,  Stretohiog Wimsolf, ho staggerod to hils
feet, nnd looked fn through the yawnlng eryck
Al the hinges, o rabbad Lis eyos pgaln, Wos
he still asleep, and followed by a droam of yes-
terday ? For thero, evion in the vary attitude b
remembered to have seen hor sitting at lier
luncheon on the provicus day, with her knitting
on her lap, sat Mrs, 8ol Saunders! What did
It meinn ? or had she reully bean sitting thors
evor since, and all the events that followed only
adroam?

A hand was lald upon his arm, and turning
ho saw the murky black eyes and Indian-(oked
beard of Bol beslde him. That gentleman put
his fingar on his lips with u theatrica! gesture,
anid then slowly reteeating in the well-known
manner of the buried Mujusty of Denmnrk,
waved him, like another Hamler, to o remoler
part of the ledge, This reashed, he grasped
Rand warmly by the hand, shicok it honrtily,
and said, * It'e all right, my boy; all right!™

" But—""boxznn Ranud. Tha hot blovd Aowed
te his chooks, he stammered and stoppsd short,

"It's all right, Leay! Don't you mind! We'll
pull you through."

* But. Mre. SBol! what dnes glie—""

" Nosey bns tnken the matter Lo hand, sie, and
whoen that woman takes a maiter ln haod,

whother it's o baby or a rohearsal, sir, she mukes |

it buzz"

" But how did sho know 2" stammered Rand, |

“"How? Wuell, slr, the scene gpened some-
thing like this," suld 8ol, professiooally, ** Cur-
tuln rises on me and Mrs, Sol, Domestie lo-
toerlor—prancticable chalrs, table, Looks, pews.
papers.  Enter Doctor Dushesne—ciomntrio
ehnracter part, very popular with the boys ; tells
off-hand affocting story of strange wWoman —ono
‘more unfortumnte’ hiaving baly in Engle's Nest
~lonely pinoe on " peaks of Snowdon, midaiglt;
eagles soreaming, you know, and far down un-
fathomable depths; only mttendant, cold-blooded
rufllan, evidently fithier of child, with sinister
desl@ns on ohild and mother.”

" Ho didn't suy that!” sald Band, with ao ago-
nized smile,

*Order! Bit Jown In front!” continued Sol.
enslly. "'Mra, 8ol highly Intoreetod—a mother
hersalf—demiunds nnme of pluce® *Tuble Moun-
tin!l' No, It eannot be—it 4! Excltomont.
Mystery! Rosey rlaes o ocopslon—comes o
front: "Home ona must go; I-I—will go my-
self!' Mysall, coming 1o centre: "Nt alons,
denrest; I—1 will nocompnny you!” A shriek
at right unper entranse,  Buter the Marssville
Pet. *I have heard &1, “Tis 0 bnss calumny.
It ennnot ba he! Randolph! Noewee! * Diee
you nécamipany un ? CLwilll Taldepuy!™

14 Misa Fuphamin—hors?"
practienl, even in hls embinrensatnent,

" Oc-r-dor! Séene sccond. Bgwmit of mouu-
taln—moanlight.
tanece, Right—lonaly eabin.
deflle, Bol, Mes, Sul, the Pet. Advines slowly
tocabin, Buppressed shrick from the 1ot who
rushes to resumbient fauro—TLeft—distoversd
Iying beslde eabin door. *"Pls Bo! Hist!=he
sloeps!’ Theows blanket over bim and cetiros
upatage—an," Hers Sol nehilovied aovile fmitn-
tian of (o Pel's most enclanting st mannor.

Euater slowly up

" Mirs, Bolddvanoss - Coqteo—throws vpnti door!
Bhriok! “"Tia Mornle=tiun lost [Gund!® The
Pot advanoces—" And the [iilier (s—3 "Nt
Rand! The Pet kneeling, " Just Hoaven, 1
thank thea!* “Nao, |t ls—""

“Hush ! snid Hand, appralingly, 1o
warid tho enhin,

" Huah, it 18! suid the astar, goo
" But it's sl Fight, Mre Ruaud—we
through."

Later in the marning Rand thine
Morale's (-fated connoctlon with thn " Star
Vurlety Trovpe " had buen s soures of nuxivty
to Mra, Kol, and ahe Lnd reproachied hivraclt for
Lo girl's infelioitous debut,

“Hut Lord Lless you, Mr, Rand.®
"1t was all Lo tho wiy of business. S|
us—wis froah nnd new—her chaneg, b

king to-

Iearnad

Al
atit profeasionndly, wos ns 2ood ps any amine
tour's: biut, what with hor relutions here, nnsd

her bolng koown, shs didn't take! We lost
maonoy o lierl IUs anturnl shin should fesl &
liwls ugly, Wo nll do when wae getl sorter
Kitked bivek onto aurselves, nnd Bod we can't
stand alions. Why, you woulda't belluvn i, he
eoutinuid, with & moit twiakle of his Lok
oyus, ' bul the pight | lost my litle Rosuy of
dipbthorin o Gold Wi, the ohild was down on
thabills for m eomie sonwg anld [ had to drig
Mry. Bol on, aut up s shio wiss, and Hlled up
with thut much of old Bourbon o keep her
norves s o shio could doan ol ung with m»
Wenlu thme nad maky up thoe “variety, Whr,
Bir, when 1 oamus to the front fwas ugly! And
whan one of the boys bn the feont mow sang out,
*Dan't expose that yoar ohiddd 1o the night alr,
Bol '—monnlog Miw Soi0 noted ugly. No, sir,
I's human naturd; and It was guite natural
Uint Mornia when sho caught slebit o' Mrs,

kisped Band, |

Panks of Snowdon in Jdis- |

Bol's face Inst night, should rise up Add cuss
un both,  Lord, il she'd only neted 1lke that!
But the old Indy got her gulet at Inat, and, as
I onld before, it's nll right, and wa'll pull her
theamgh! 1t don't wou thaok us; It's & little
matter betwixt us and Mornle, We've got
overyihiing Nxed, so that Mes, 8ol ean stay rlght
along, We'll pull Mornlo through, and got hoer
sway from this and her baby oo, as soon ns wo
enn.  You won't gt mad If T tell you some-
thing "' snld Bol, with a hall apologetio Inugh.
" Mrs. Bol was rather down on you the other
day=hated you on sight, and preferred your
brothar to you; bt when she found he'd run
off and leflt pou—=you, don’t mind my sayin'—a
“mare boy," to take what oughter be Ais plnce,
why shie just wheelod rovod agin' him. Isup-
posn he got flustered and couldn’t faco the
musle, Nover loft & word of explanation ?
Woll, it wasn't exactly square—though I tell
tha old womnan it's human oaturs, Ho might
have dropped n hint where he wis goln', Wall,
there, 1 wont sty a word more agin him, 1
know how you feal! Hush it Is1"

It wns the firm eanvietion of the simple-
minded Sol that no one knew the various natu-
il Indlentlons of human passion better than
himaolt; perhaps It was one of the fulineles of
his professton that the expression of all human
passion was limited to ecertaln conventionnl
slgns and sonnds, Conscguently, when Rand
ealored violently, becamn confused, stammered,
and at lnst torned hastily away, the good-
bearted tellow instuntly recognized the unfall
fuk evidoncs of modesty and innoecnce embar-
rassad by recoguition, Asfor Rand. I foar his
shinme wns only momentary ; conflrmed (o the
beltel of bis ulterior wisdom and victue, his
first embarrasament over, ho was nol displensed
with this alf-woy telbate, and reslly believed
that the time would como when Mr, 8ol should
aventunlly prales his sagacity and reservation,
And ackuowlodigs that he was sumething more
than a mere boy, Ho neverthelesa sheank from
meeting Mornie that morning, and was glad
that the presence of Mrs, Sol relleved Lilm from
that Jduty,

The day pnssed uneventfully. Hand busied
himselt io his nsual avoentions, and coustructad
ntemporary shelier for himsell und 8ol besido
the shaft, besides rudely shaping o lew noces-
sary artlcles of furniture for Mrs. Sol,

“ 1e will be a littlospell yot afore Moruie's able
to bo mowved," sngeested Sol, " and you might
us wall be comlortable,”

Hand sighed wt this prospect, yet presently
forgot himsell In the good humor of hils eompan -
fon, whose sdmirstion lor himsel! he began to
patronizingly admit. There was no sense of
degradation in aocepting the friendship of this
man who had travelled so far. seen so much,
nnd yol, ne a praciieal man of the world, Rand
folt was 50 lnferior to himsell, The absence of
Miss Euphemin, who hind early left the muun.
tain, was a souree of odd, ball definite re-
Hel, Iudeed, when ho closed hils oyes to rest
that night, it was with a sense that the roealivy
of his situation wins not as bad as he had feared,
Onee only, the Ngure of bis brothoer, haggard,
waary. nod [ootsore, on his hopeless guest, wan-
dering In lonely tratls and joneller aetilements,
camo across hls fancy; but with it camo the
aronter fear of his returs, and the pathetio
Ngure was banlshed. " And besides, he's In
Sa ramento by this time, aod Uke as nol for-
gotten us all,” he muttored ; and twining thia
roppy and mandragora around his pillow he
fell nsloop,

His spirita had quite retarned the next morn-
ing, nnd onee or twice he found himssl! singing
whiile nt work in the shaft. The fear that Ruth
migh! return to the mountain befors he eould
get rid of Mornle, aud the slight anxiety that
bad grown upon him to Know somethilng of his
Lrothor's movements, and to be able to govern
them as he wishad, caused bim to hitupon the
plan ol constracting an ingenlous advertise-
ment to be publishied in the San Franeclseo jour-
pals, wherein the missing Buth should be ad-
visad that news of lils quest should be commus-
nicated o him by “ a friend.” throagh the same
medium, after an interval ol two weeks., Full
of this amiabtle intention, he returned to the
surface to dinner. Hore, 1o his momentary con-
fusion, he met Migs Euphemia, who, in abeence
ol Bol, was sealsting Mre. 5ol in the detalls of
the household.,

If the honest frankness with which that young
Indy grected him was not enough 1o rollove his
e:nbarcasament, he would have forgotten it in
the utterly new and changed aspoct slis pre-
sented, Her estravagoant walking costumo of
the pravious day waes replaced by some bright
enlico, alittie whiite apron, and abrosdbrimmed
straw Lat, which seomed to Ranil, In someodd
fashilon, to restore her original girllsh sime
plicity. Tho change was cortainly not anbesom-
Ing her: i her walst was not as tightly pinched,
i la ke, thers still wis an honest youthfal
pluiupuess about it her step wad freer for the
nbsonce of hor high-heal boots; and avan the
Land sho extended to Rand, If not quite
50 smiall as in ber tight gloves, and a littte
brown from exposure, was magnotie in s
strong kindly grasp. There was perhaps a
slight muguestion of the practical Mr, 8ol in her
wholesome presonee, and Hand eould not Lialp
wondering ([ Mra, S0l hud ever been a Gold
Hull " pet” belore her marriage with Mr, Bol,
The young girl noticed his eurious glance,

"You never saw ma in my rehonrsild dross ba-
| fars,” she snid, with alnweh ; "but P'm not “com-
pany’ to-day, and dida't put on my best har-
nees to kuook round In. 1 supposo I look
droadful,”

1 don't think you look bad" sald Rand,
slmply,

" Thank you,” said Euphemin, with a laugh
and a ocurtsey. " But this (sn't geiting the
dinner."

As partof that operation evidently was the
inking off of her hat, the puttineg up of kome
thiek blond locka that hnd escaped, and the
rolling up ol ber sleeves over & pnir of strong
ronndaed arms, Rand lingered near her, Al
tenoe of tho Pet's previous professionnl coquetry
was gpane-perhaps it wan only roplased by a
| more natursl one—bat asshe looked up wnd
cauht sight of Rand's Interestesd foace, she
Inngghiod ngnln nnd eolored n Nitle, Hiight ne
wits the Linsh, it wna sufflclsns to Kindle a sym-
vathietie re in Bapd's o choeke, which was
anutterty unexpectid (o him that he turnod on
| kls hoel 0 eannfusion, 1 rsckon slia thinks

I'm soft and silly, ke Ruth,'” hesallioqnized,

and dotermining notto look st bor ngain, boe-

took himself to n distant and conteaplative
| plpe. To valn did Miss Eagiliemin addross her-
well to the ostentatious getting of the disner in

full view of him: in valn id slia bring the |

oofMen pot away fram tha Are, nud gearer Band
with the npparent fntention of exnmioing s
contints in o botter light s in viin, while wiping
avlate, did she, atisorded fn the distant pros-
pert, Wik to tha veries of the mountaln, nnd
bacome statusasgus anld forgetful, The sulky
yonng gentlemnn took no outward notive of
her,

Mrs. Sol's attendanos upan Marnia preventoed
hur leaving tho eabin, and Rapd and Miss
Eophemin dined In the opon airalono, The

pldirulonusness of Kevping up o lormal stdltude
Lo hie malltary compat fon capsed Rand to relny;
but, o s nstonlshmont, the 1t séomsd o
| have bosome corvispondingly distaat and for-

mil. Aftera few m
wio hnd onten i

woents of diweamfort, ltand,
roye, and *"belivved o

would go ok to work."

I Ahyos" suid the Ter, with an Indifferent
Air CLsupposa you must, Well, good-by. Mr.
Pinkney'

Iand turnad, ™ You pre pet golng?' o
askvd, in somo unonasiness,
“Pee got some work to do, oo fetarned

Miss Euphomin alitla onrtly,

Tt snld the practieal Rand, "1 thoight
you nllewad that you were flxed to stay until
to-morprow 3

Tiut horo Miss Buphemin, with rlsltig #alir
and silght neorbilty of voles, wns not awnre thot
gl wus "' Dxml 1o stay " nuywhors, least of nll
when sha was in the way, Mora than that, she
vetist eny, nlthongh porhavs & mode nodilre-
once, sand sheought not Lo say i, that #he was
ot 11 the Labit of (ntruding vpon gentlewen
who plulnly gnve her to undorstand that he
enmpnny wik pot desirable, Bhy did sot kuow
why sho enld is—of courso It conld make no
| difforenes to anybody who didn't, of cOursa,
| eare; butshe only wauted to ssy that she ouly

| fnllen nway.,

eamo hore because her dear felend, her adopted
mothar—and & better woman never broathed—
had coma and hnd saked her tostay. Of conurse,
Mra, Bol wan an Intruder hersoll=Mr, Hol was
nn intrader—they wore all intruders; sho only
wondersd that Mr. Plokney hind borne with
them so Jong, She knew It wns oo awful thing
to be here, tuking eare of a poor—poor, helpless
womnn ; but perhaps Mr. Rand's brother mighit
forgive them If he eonldn’t.  But no matter, she
would go—Mr. Bol would go—all weuld go, and
thun, perhsps, Mr. Rund—

Bho stopped brenthloss; ahio stopped with the
cornar of her aproa agalost her tenrful hpssl
oyrst sho stopped with, what was more re-
maurkable than all-Rand's arm actually around
her walst, and his astonlshed, alarmod foce
within n faw inches of hor own,

" Why, Miss Euphemia, Phamle, my doar alrl!
I never meant anything like thal,” sald Rand,
oarnestly, I really dido't, now! Como, now!"

“You noever once spoke to me whon 1 sat
down,” sald Misa Euphemia, foebly endeavor-

onra of her,” bul hore wes a contingency utterly
unforeseon. 1t did pot oneur to him that this
" taking good eare ™ of hor could reault in any-
thing but a perfect solution of her troubles, or
that there could be any future to her eondition
tut one of recovery, But what if sahe should
die 7 A suddeu and he!pless senss of his ro-
sponaibility to Ruth—to her—brought him
trombling to his feat.

He hurried to the eablin, whors Mrs, Bol left
him with & word of caution. " You'll flud her
ehanged pnd guisi—very quiet. If I was you 1
wouldn't say anything to briog back her old
salf."

The change which Rand saw was 5o grent, the
faeo that was turnod to him so quiet, that, with
o new foar vpon him, he would have preferred
the savage oyes and reckloss mien of the old
Mornie whom he hated, With his habitunl im-
vulsivencas be trled to say something that
should oxpress that faet mot unkindly, but fal-
tered, and nwkwardly sank into the ehair by

Al

hor L A

Ing to withdesw from Rand’s gensp,

“1 really didn't! Oh, come now, look hers!
Idido't! Don't! There's a denc—theve "

This last conclusive exposition was n klsa.
Miss Fuphomin was not gquick snough to ro-
lense bersell from his arms. e antloipatod
that act a fall hadf-second. aad had dropped his
own. bilo wnd broathloss,

The wirl recovered herself firat. ™ Thera, 1
declare, 'in forketting Mes. Sol's coffeo I nhae
oxelnimed, hastily, nnd sontehing up the coffea
pot, disappeared,. Whenshio roturncd Rand was
gone., Miss Eophomin busied hersolf, demure-
Iy, In clearing up the dishes, with tho tail of hor
eye sweeping the horizon of tho summit laval
around ker. But no Rand appenrad, Presonts
Iy ahe bognn to laugh gulctly to hersolf, This
ovourrod several times durlng her occupation,
which wis somewhat prolongud. Tha result of
tils meditutive hilarity was suminod vp in 8
somewhat geave nod thoughtfal deduction, na
sl witlked slowly back to the cabin, ™ I do be-
bolleva I'm the first woman that that boy evor
kissed,"

Miss Eqphemin stayed that day and the next,
and Rand forgot his embareassmoent. Dy what
menns I know not, Miss Eupliemia mnnagod
to restore Hand's confldenes in himeell nnd in
ber, and in a ltls ramble on the mounthin side,
ot him' to relate, albelt somewhat reluetantly,
the particilurs of bis rescus of Morale from
her dangerous position on e broken trail,

" And il you bndn't got there as soon as you
did she’d have fallen P naked the Pet,

“1reckon," returned Rand, gloomily, * she
was sorter dased and ernsed likes,"

" And you saved hor Lfe P

“1 supposs so, If you pub it that way,' sald
Rand, sulkily.

*But how did you get her up the mountain
again?”

“Oh, I got her up," returned Rand, moodily.

" But how ? Really, Mr. Raad, you don't know
how Intercsting this ls. IVs as good as u play,™
anld the Pot, with a Hitle exelted laugh,

*Oh, I earried her up 1

*In your arms 7"

" Yeo-en"

Miss Fuphomin paused, and bit off the stalk
ol a lower, mado a wey lace, and threw it away
from her in disgust,

Then she dug s tew tiny holes in the earth
with hor parasol, ard burcied bits of the fower-
stalk in them, as if they had boon tender memo-
ries, “ 1 suppose you knew Mornie very well 1
she nekod.

1 used to run aeroes her Inthe woods," re-
sponded Rand, shortly, “a year ago. Ididn't
Enow Lor so wull then as —"  He stoppml.

*As what? as nove #"' asked thoe Pot, abruplly.
Rand, who was coloring over his narrow essape
from a tople which a delicats kindooss of Kol
had excluded from thelr intercourse on the
mountaln, stammered * as pou do—1 meant.”

Thoe Pel toased hor head a little, " Oh, I don't
know her at all—except through 8ol 1"

Hund stared hard at this, The Pet, who wna
Iooking at him Intentiy, sald, “ Bliow me the
plnea whers you saw Moraie olinging thnat
nlght.”

" It's dangerous,” suggested Rand,

“You mean I'd be afrald! Try me! Idon't
belleve she was o droadlully Prighteaed |

“Why#" asked Rand, in astonlshmont.

" Oh—becauso —

Rand sat down In vague wonderment.

"Show it to me." continued the Pet, * or=1"11
Nnd It alowe **

Thus challenged, ho rose, nnd aflter a low mo-
tuents’ climbing stood with ber upon the trall,
"You soes that thorn-bush whers the rock has
It was just there! It i not safe
to wo further. No. really! Miss Euphemia!

lendo don't!  It's nlmost eerinin death!"

But the glitdy girl had darted past him, and,
fa0s to the wall of the clill, was croeplug slong
the dangercus poth, Rand followisl mechan-
feally. Onee or twics the trall erumbled be-
nenth her foot, but she clung to a progecting
root of chapmral, and laughed, She had al-
most reschod her eloeted goal whon, slivping,
the troackiorous chaparral alis clung to yieldsd
in her grasp, and Band, with a ory, sprong for-
ward. But the pext Instant she guickly trans-
ferred her hold to acleft in the eliff, and was
safe, Notso her companion. Tha soll bensath
him, loossned by the impulse of his soring,
slippod away | he was Ialling with it, whon she
enught im sharply with her disengaged hand,
ond together they scramblod to & more svoure
Tooti g,

“ Ieould have reached it alone,” sald the Pet,
U you'd left me alone,"

"Thank Leaven, wa'ro saved," sald Rand,
Kravoly,

" And without a rope,” sald Miss Fuphemin,
slgnifleantly,

Hood did not understand har, Butns they
slowly réturtied 1o/ the summit he stnmmered
out the always diMeult thaonks of » man who
bns beon physieally helpsd by one of the
wenker aox, Miss Euphemin was quick 10 sus
ber ercor.

“1Imight have made you loss your footing
by catching ot you," she sald meekly, " But
I wua so frightened for you and eould not
help i

Thoe superior animal, thoroughly bamboo-
glnl, therdupon complimontsl ber on ber dex-
terity,

"Oh, that's pothing.” sho sald. with asigh,
*Tused wdo the tylng-tenpess husiness with
pepss whien I was o child, and Uvo not forgottisn
it With this and other confdonces of Loy

wirly b, in whien Raod btrayed considorable |

laterest. they beguiimd the tedious asvent, 1
AUEhL Lo Lave mado you earry mo up,” sald the
Iy, withon bittlo daugh, when they reaciiod the
sutmits " hut vou lnven't known mo as long
s you bave Murnie—=have you ' With this
myaterious speoch  she bnde Rand * Good
might,” and hureled off to the cabin,

And su o week passed by—tlie weok so drended
by Band, yet presed so- plecsnntly, Uil at tiines
It wosmud os if that droad ware only W triok of
his fauey, or as il the eiroumstanedes that sur-
rounded him wera diffarent from whit o be-
liyedd them tobe. O the sovouth day the Jdoe-
tor bal stnyod longer that usaal, and Hasniid,
who had been sitting with Euphomin on the
ledge by tho shinft, watehing the sunset, had
birely time Lo withidraw Lils haud from hors us
Sol, ntrifle polo nud wearkad-looklog, ap-
hesdd Hiim,

TIdont ke toteaulle you," sliesald=Iindesd
thoy Lol seldonm traubled Bim with the détalls
of Mornie's convilesvonee, or even her nocds
Bl Fequiremionta—"" but the doctor 18 slarmed
about Mornle, and she ling nakhed o ste you. 1
tilnk you hiwd better go In and speak to her,
You koow.” eontinucd Mre, Sol, dellcately,
Bt ben o there singe the nleght sho
slek, and maybe o pow fade might Jo

Lier godll!

Th guilty Wood flew to Band's lace as he
stidiiered, "1 thouehit 1'd bo in the way. I
JUINE bellove shia cared winch to see me, Is gho
Wk #
1doftor s looking very anxlous.” said
Mra. Kol slimply,

The bld returned from Rand's face, and
suttlod around bis henrt, Ho tuenod very pale,
o hind consoled hilmsoll alwnys for kis o
pilcity In Buth's nbwence, that ho was taking
wood earo of Mornis, or—=whnt s oonaldepd by
munt aoidsh ntures an equivaluut—permiting
OF encournging some one elso to " tuke good

"1 don't wonuler that you stare at me now*
ahe sald, Ina far-off volen; it sacems to you
strivngn Lo #oo e Iving hero o gulet. You nre
thinking how wild 1 wis whoen 1 camo here that
nlght, [ must have boen ornry, T think. I
droamed that § sald Jreadtul thiongs to you; bat
you must forgivo me, and not mind it 1 wis
crpzy then,™ She stapped and folded the blanket
batwoen hoer thin Oogers. T dldo't ek you to
oome hora to wil you that, or to remind vou of ir,
but—=but when I was ornsy, T sald so many
worse, deendiul things of Nim; and you—pou
will balaft behind to tell him of LY

Rand was vagaely murmuring eomething to
the effect thar ' he know she didn't mean any-
thing, " that “ehe musin't think of It again"
thut “be'd forgotten all abont 14" when she
stopped bim with a tired gesture.

" Porhaps T wie wrong o think that, after T
am gone, you would eare to tell bim anything,
Poarhaps I'm wrong to think of it at all, or to
enre what ho will think of me—geept for the
suko of the ehlld—Ais ebilld, Raud!—that Imust
leave behind me. Ho will koow that i nevor
abused him, No, God bless It's awest heart!
it novor was wild and wleked and hnteful, lke
ita cruel, erazy mother. And he will lova lb;
and you, perhaps, will love It teo—just a litthe,
RBandl Look at it]" Bhe iried to rulse the
hislplesa bundlo beside her In her arms, bat
failed, * You must lean over," ahe said, faintly,
to Rand, " It looks like him, doesn't It 3"

Rund. with wondering, embarrassed eycs,
tried 1o sec¢ some reastublance In the little blue
rod aval, to the sad, wistful face of his brother,
which even then wis haunting him from some
mysterions distanoe. He kissed the ohild's
forahead, buteven then so vaguoly and perfune-
torily that the mother righed, and drew It closes
to her breast.

" The dootor says,” ahe continued, In & calmor
volse, “that I am not doing aa well as [ ought
to, I don’t think." she Inltered, with some-
thing of her old bitter laugh, “that I'm ever
doing na well ns T ouglit to, and parhaps it's not
atrapgs now that I don't. And ho saysthat in
easo anythiog bappena to me, Tonght to look
ahead! I have looked ahead! It's a dark look
ahead, Rand—a horror of blackness, without
kind foces, without the baby, without—witliout
himd**

She turned her face asray, and lald It on the
bundio by her side, It was so qulet in the cabin
that through the open door, beyond, the faint
rhythinlonl moan of the pines below woaa die-
tinetly heanl

"1 konow It's foollsh—but that (s what ‘ look-
ing alieand’ always meant to me,"” she said, with
nalgh. * But, since the doctor hne been gonea,
I've talked to Mrs. Bol, and fnd it"s for the best,
And ! lvok nhead. and soe more clearly. I look
nhead. and sto my disgrace removed far awny
from A and youw. Ilook ahead and seo you
nmd Ne living together, hapoily, as you did be-
fore I came between you. 1look ahead, and sce
my past lifo forgotten. my faults forgiven, and
1 think I seo you buth loving my baby, and per-
haps loving me a little for its sake. Thank you.
Ranil, thank you!™

For Rand's band had canght hors boslds the
plllow, and he was standing over her. whiter
than she. Homething in the presaure of his
hand emboldoned her to go on, and oven lent a
oertain strength to her volee,

“When It comes 1o that, Rand, you'll not let
thesa people take the baby away. You'll keep
it here with yon unptil he cowmes, And some-
thing t«lis ma that ho will come when 1 un
wone, You'll keep it here in the pure air and
sunlight of the mountain, and out of those
wicked depths Welow; and when 1 am gone.
und they nre gone, nnd only you and Roth and
baby are hore, maybe you'll think that it came
to you ln m eloud on the mountain—a cloud thae
lingered only loneg enough to drop ita burden,
and fadod, leaving the sunlieght and dew be.
hind. What Is i, Ruud? What are you look-
Ing st 7"

"1 was thinking,” said Rand, in a strange
altered volee, “thot I must troubla you to let
me tako down those duds and furbelows that
hinng on the wall, 8o that T ean got at some teaps
of mine behind them.” He took some artieles
from the waull, roplaced the dresses of Mrs, Sol,
nnd answorsd Mornie's look of inquiry. 1
wus only getting st my purse and my revolver,”
he said, showing them, * T'va got to get some
stores nt the Ferry, by daylight.”

Mornie sighed. "1I'm giving yon great
trouble, Rand, I know; but it won't bo for
lonwe."

Ho muttored something, took her hand ngaln,
nod bade her ” good night.”” When he reaclied
the door he looked back, The light was shin-
Ing tull apon her faco ns ~lie lay thors with her
babo on hor breast, beavely ""looking ahead,”

PART 1V,
THE CLOUDS PASS,

It wns early morning at the Ferry, The "up
conali’ had passed with Hehta anextinguished,
nnd the™ gutsides™ still asivep. Tho ferevimnn
had gone up to the Perey Mansion Houso,

| swining bis Inntern, and bad found thesleepy-

looking " all nlglit” barkesper on the point of
withilrawing for tho «day oo n mittcess under
the bar. An Indinn half breed, porter of the
Manston Houss, waa washing ont the stuips of
rovent nocturnal Jdissipation from the bac-
room and verandn, & few lirds were
twittering on the eotton woolds beside the
river, & bolder few had alighted upon the
verands, sl were trying to  reconciles the
existenco of §0 much lemon peal anl cigar
stumpa with thoir (deas of a benelicent Croator,
A fulnt enrthy freshooss and perfumo roso
nlong the river bnuks, Doop shadow still lay
upon tha apunsita shore, but in the distanen,
four milea nway, Morning nlong thoe lovel erest
of Table Moonntain walked with rosy tread.

The sloepy barkoeper was that morning
doomed to disappaintment, For scurcoly had
the conch passod when steps wern hoard upon
tha veranda, and o wonrey, dusty teavoltor
thirew his blankot nnd Konpsaok to the porter,
and then dropped into o vacant armebnie, with
biw oyea Axed on the distant epest of Tabla
Mountafn.  He eomalned motionless for soma
e, until the barkoopor, who hald alesady cons
eotted tle conventionnl weleome of the Man-
slon Mouse, appenred with It in n glnss, put it
upan the table, glanced st thoe stranger, ‘nnd
then, thoraugh winke, eried out

" Huth Piokuey—or 'm0 Chilnsmin !

Tho stranzere ol s eyes wodrily, Hollow
elrales wers nround their orbite, haggard lines
were in s eheoks, Bt [t whs Ruth,

Mo took the glass and deabnod It at o slngle
drought.  * Yos," Le suld, alsontly, * Ruth
Pinkuoy." and ixed his eyes again on the dis-
tnnt rosy erost.

S On your way up home 2 suggested the bare
keoper, tallowlug the direetion of Rutli's Oyun,

“ Parhaps.”

"Hoon upon a padear—halu't yar? Beon
hiavin' alittle tone round Sacramento, seein’ the
sigiite."

Ruth amiled bitterly. * Yea "

Tho barkeeper lngerod, ostentatiously wip-
Ing n elass, Bat Ruth again becama nbstrict-
od In the mountaln, and the barkeepor turned
nway,

How pure and clear that summit looked to
hilm! how restfol and stoadfast with seronlty
and ealm! how unlike his own feverinh, dusty,
trnvel-worn self] A woek had elapsed sinoce he
had last looked dpon It—a week of disappoiot
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ment, of anxious fears, of doubts, of wild
Imnginings, of utter holpleasness, In his hope-
lesa guest of the missing Mornle he had, in
fancy. soon this sercno eminanes haunting hin
ramornsful, passion-stricken soul. 'And mow,
without & eluo to gulde him to her unknown
hiding place, he waus bock agnin ta face the
brother whom he had deoslved, with omly the
oconfesalon of Lis own woakness. Hard as it
wns to losp forever the floree, reprowchiul
glnnces of the womnn le loved, it wasstlll harder
to a man of Ruth’s tomperament to look again
upon the face of tho brother he feared, A hand
lald upon his shoulder startled him, It was the
barkoeper,

“1If it%a a falr quastion, Ruth Pinknoy, I'd like
to nak yo how long yo kalkilate Lo hang around
the Forry to-dny

“ Why ¥ domanded Ruth, haughtily.

" Docauso, whatovor you've been and dona, T
want y& to hiave a square show. Ole Nixon
hns bean envoortin' round yer the Inst two days,
awearin'to kil you on slght for runnin’ off with
his dartor. Babo? Now lot me ax yo two guea-
tlous. First—Are you heoled 7"

Ruth responded to this dialeotionl loguiry
aMrmatively, by pulting his hand on his ro-
valver,

" Goodl Now, Sscond—-Havo you got the gal
nlong haro with you "

** No," responded Ruth, 1n a hollow volee,

“That's better yer." snld the man, without
heeding the tons of the reply. ' A woman—
and sspoeinlly the womnn, In & row of this kind
=handieaps o man awlul.” He pavaed nnd took
up the empty glase, * Look yer, Ruth Plokney,
I'm o square man, and 11 be square with you.
8o L'l just tell you. you've kot the demdost
odds agin® yo. Pe'aps ye know It, and don't
koor. Well, the boys around yer are all sidin'
with the old mnn Nixon. It's the Hest time the
old rip ever hnd a hand In his favor; so the
boys will sce tile play tor Nixon and agin poi,
But T reckon yon don't mind him »*

8o litdde, Tshall never pull trigger on himi"
eald Ruth, gravely,

The burkeeper starod, nnd rubbed his ehin,
thoughtfully. * Woll, thar's that Kanaks Joe,
who used to be sorter swect on Mornle~he's an
ugly dovil=lhe's helpin' the old man!"

The sad look faded from Ruth's eyea sud-
denly. A certain wild Bersorker rage—n taint
of the blood, Inharited from heaven knows what
0)d-World nnoestry, which had made tho twin
brothera' Bouthwestern ocowntrioilios reapseted
In the sottlemont—glowad in its place. The
barkeeper noted it, and augared a lively future
for the day's festivities. But it faded again;
and Ruth, as he rose, turned heaitatingly to-
wird him,

** Have you seon my brother Rand latoly 3

" Nary.”

" Ho hasn't been hero, or about the Forry 7"

" Nary time."”

*“You haven't heard,” sald Ruth, with a falnt
attempt at a smile, " If he's bean round hero
asking after me—sortar looking me up, you
know ™

" Not much,” rotarned the barkeeper de-
liberately. “Ezx far ex I know Rand—that ar
brother o yours—he's ono of yer high-toned
chapa ez doesn't drink, thinks barrooms Is
pizen, and ain’t the sort to come round yor and
sling rarns with me.*

Ruth rose: but tho hand that he placed upon
the table, albait a powerful one, trembled o
that It was with diMeulty he resumed his knap-
sack. Wheon he did so, his bont fgare, stoopiug
shoulders, and hageard face made him appenr
another man from the one who hadsat down,
There was aslighttouch of apologetic deforonos
and humility In his manner ns he pald hls
reckoning, and slowly and hesitatingly bégan
to descand the steps,

The barkeeper lookad aftor im thoughtfully.
“Well, dog my skin!™ he ejaculated 1o himself,
“of T hado't seon thnt man—thnt sawe Ruth
Pinknoey—straddle a friend's body In this yer
very room., aud dare a whole erowd to come on,
I'd swar that he badn't any grit in him! Thar's
somethiog ap!™

But hers Huth reached the last step, and
tarned again

11 you sen old man Nixon, say I'm in town:
il you seo that — — —" (I regrat to say that
1 cannot repeat his exact and brief characterisa-
tion of the present condition and natal ante-
cedents of Kanaka Joe), “say 1'm looking out
for him," and ho was gone,

Ho wandered down the road townrd the one
long strageling stroet of the settlemoant. Tho
fow people who met him at that early hour
wroetod him with a kind of constenlned slvility ;
cortain eautious souls hurried by without sesing
him; all turned and looked after him, and a
few followsd him nt a respectful distance.
A somewhnt notoricus practieal joker and
recounieed wase at the Forry npparont!y awnit-
el his coming with something of Invitatlon
2nd expectation, but, catching siglit of Ruth's
haggnrd face and blazing eyes, became
instantly practical and by no means joo-
ular in his grectiog. At the top of the
hill, Ruth tarned to look ones more upon the
distant mountain, now ngain a mere cloud Hoe
on the horizon, In the frm beliel that e
would never agnln soo the sun rise upon it, he
turned naids into & hazel thieket, and tearing
oul o lfew Jeaves from his pocketbook, wrote twi
lsttors—one o Rand and one to Mornie: but
whieh, as they were pever delivered, shall not
burdon this brief chronlels of that eventful day.
For whils transeribling them, bo was startied by
the sounds of & dozen pistol shots In the
direction of the howl ho had recontly quitted.
Something in the mere sound provoked the old
horsditury fighting Instinet, and sent bim to
his feet with a bound, and a slight distension of
the nostrils and sniMag of the ate not unknown
to certaln men who boecome half intoxiented by
the smell of powider., Ho qulekiy folded his
lettors and addressod them enrafully, andtaking
off his knapsack and blanket, mothod! ally
arcanged them under n teoe, with (e ltors on
ton, Then he examined the lock of his revolvor,
and then, with the step of @ man ten years
sounger, loaped (nto the ropd. He lind searenly
done so when he was selzad, aud by sheer foree
drngeed intaon blacksmith's shop at the ronid-
slde, He turned his savago faes and denwn
weapon upon his asaailnnt, but was surprised
1o most the nnxiouns eyes of the barkcoper of
the Mansion House,

" Don't bo u d=—d foel,” snld the man, qulekly,
“Thar's Mty agin’ you down thar, Dut why, In
L=l dide't you wige out old Nixon when you
Lind such n good einhoo 2

" Wine out old Nixon ¥ ropented Tuth,

“Yes, Just now, when you nad higy sovered!

“What1"

The barkeepor trned oulekly upan Rath,
ataeed ot him, and then suddonly burst into »
fit of Inughtor, " Woll! I've knowed yOou two
wore tivius, but domn mo If T ever thouglt 1
besolil liko tnis" And ho again Lurest lhto a

| ronr of Inughter,

" What do you mean ' domusded Nutlh, say-
ngely,

" What o T mean 2" potarnoed
TWhy, Lagenw this, T menn thot your bry thor
Bandl, s yon otll Wim. ho's bin=for o Young
feller nnd a ulius mler=doin’ abhout the tallost
Kind o' Qghitin to-diny that's been Jone nt the
Porry, He's ol out thatar Kavaka Joo amd
two uf his ¢linms! Ho was pivddied fow on
Your guareol, nod ho took It wp for you like n
Litle ! I managed to drag him on np yor,
L the bl Bush for sifety, nnd out you pops,
sl T thought vou wus hi Ho can't o fap
awiy. Hallo! Thore thes're comin: anil thae's
the doctor tey b to Keep Uom baok

A orowd of nngry, exeitnd faees il ths ronid
sadidenly, but before thom  De. Dichesns,
muuntal and with o pisto! dn Lils hand, upposid
thele Turthier progy oss,

“Bock, in e bught™ whispersd the bag-
keopor, M Now's youy time "

But Ruth stired 'not. “Go you bank,"" he
sald, dn nlow volevs “find Band, sud ke Lim
away, 1will fillhis place hore, Ho drow his
ravolver, nod stopped into the road,

A BLiout, & report and the spsttor of pod dist
from a bullet nenr his foot told him he was
recognized. Mo stirred not; but apother shout,
and a ery, * Thero they are—botl of 'om " mnde
him tarn,

His brothor Rand, with a amile on his lip and
fire In his ove, stood by his slde! Neltler
spoke. Thon Mand, quictly, aa of old, slpoed
hia hand inlo hls brother's strong palin. Two

the backanpor.
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or three bullets snng by them, a splinter Aaw
from the blacksmith's shoed, but the brothers,
havd gripping sach other's hands, and looking
Into snch other's faces, with a qulet joy, satood
thers, eolm and Imperturbablo,

There was a momentary pause. The volos of
Dr. Dushesne rose above the erowd,

"Keep baok, 1 sayl Koeep bask! Or henr
mel For five years I've worked among you,
and mended and patehed the holea you've
deilled through sach other’s carcasscs, Koép
back, 1 say i—or the next man that pulls trigger,
or steps forward, will geta hole from ma that
no surgeon enu stop! I'm sick of your bupe-
ling bl practice! Keep backl—or, by the ly-
Ing Jingo, 1'll show you where a man's vitals
arel™

Thora wnas & burst of laughter from the crowil.
and for s moment the twins were lorgotten In
this audacious speech and coolly {mpertinent
prossnoe,

" That's right! Now let that Infernal old
hypoeritienl drunkard, Mat Nixon, step to the
front.” -

The erowd parted right and loft, and hall
vushed, bnlf dragged Nixon befors him,

“Gentlemon,” sald the doctor, * this Is tha
man who hins just shot st Hund Pinkney for
hiding his dsughter, Now, I tall you, gontie-
men, and I tell him, that tor the Inst wesk his
daughtor, Mornle Nixon, has bean under my
efrens i patient, and my protection aa o friend,
IT there's nnybody to bo shot, the job must be-
#lo with mo{* ;

There was another lnugh, and a cry of * Dully
for ald Sawbaones!” Ruth started eonvulaively,
nnd Rand answered his look with a confirming
presaure of hls hand.

* That Isn't ail, gentlemen, Thisdrunken bruta
his just sisot at agentlemnn, whose only offence,
tomy knowledge, {8 thut he Las, for the lust
woek, treated her with a brother's kindoess,
hng takon her into his own howe, and earod for
her wants ns if sho wero his own sistor,”

Ruth’s hand again grosped his brother's.
Rand colored. and hung his head,

“There's more yet, gentlemon, I toll you
that that girl, Mornle Nixon, bas, to my knowi-
edyge. boen treatod like nlndy, has been eurod
for a8 alic never was carod for In Ler father's
house, and while that father hns been proclulm-
ing her shame in evory barroom at the Ferry,
has bad the sympathy and care, nlght and day,
of two of the most accomplished ladicas of the
Forry—Mrs. 8ol Baunders, gentlemen, and Miss
Euphemial™

Therce was a shout of approbation from the
orowd. Nixon would have slipped away, but
the doctor stopped him,

**Not yotl I'veonething more to say, I've
to tell you, gentemen, on my professlonal word
of hupor, that bealdes belng an old hypoerite,
this same old Mat Nixon s the ungrateful, un-
natural grandfailer of the st boy born lo the
dlistrict!™

A wild huzza greeted the doctor's climax. Dy
A sommon consent the crowd turned townrd the
twins, who, graspiug each other's hands, stood
apart. The doctor nodded his head, The next
moment the twins were surrounded and LHfted
In the arms of the laughiog throng, and borns
in trinmph to the barroom of the Maosion
House,

" Gontlemen," said the barkeeper, * call for
what you like ; the Mansion House troats to-day
In honor of Its belng the first time that Rand
Pinkney has beon admitted to 121 Bar."

- - - -

It was agreed that, as hor condition was still
precarcious, the news should bo broken to her
wrndually and indirectly, The indefatigable
S0 ind o professional Idea, which was not dis-
ploasing to the twins., Itbelong n lovely sum-
mer afternoon, the coush of Mornie was lifued
out on the ledge, nod she lay thero, basking in
the sunlight, drinkiog in the pure alr, and look-
ing bravely ahead In the daylight as she had in
tho darkness—for her eouch commanded o viow
of the mountain flank. And lying there she
dreamod a pleasant dreani, and in her dream
saw Rand returning up the mountaln trall.
She was halfl conselous that be bad good naws
for her, and when he at last reached her bad-
side ho began gently and kindly to tell his news,
But she heard him not, or rather ia her drenm
was most occupied with his waya and manners,
which seemed unlike him, yot Inexpresaibly
swoet and tendor, The tears wers fast coming
in her eyes, when he suddenly dropped on his
kneea beside her, threw away Rand's disguls-
ing iat and eoat, and clnsped her In his arms.
And by that she knee It was Ruth!

But what they sald: what hurrisd words of
mutual explanation and lorgivoness ppased be-
twean them : whist bitter yot tender pacollect jons
of hidden fears nnd doults, now forsver chaged
away In the rain of téars and joyous sunshine
of that mountaln top, were then whispared:
whateverof this littloehronicls, that to the render
seems strango and Inconsistent—as all human
record must ever bo straneo and imperfect
vxoept to the actors—was then made eloar, was
nover divalged by them, and must remaln with
them forever. The rest of the party had with-
drawn and they wera nlone. But whon Mornie
turned and placed the baby in its fathor's arms
they were ao solated [n thelr happiness that
the lower world beneath thom might have
swung and drifted away, and left that moun-
tain top the beginning and ereation of o better
planet

-

- - - L] -

" You know all about it now,” sald Sol, the
next day, explaining the previous episodes of
this history to Ruth; ** you've got the whole plot
bafors you. It dragmed a little inthe seeand
net, for the acora weren't up in thelr parte,
But, for an nmateur performance, on the whole,
it wasn't bad.™

“Idon't know, I'm surs.” sald Rand, impul-
sively. ""how we'd have got on without Eu-
vhemia. It'e too bad she coulda’t be here to-
Jday,"”

“Hhae wanted to come” sald Sol, “but the
eentieminn she's engaged to cawe up from
Morysvillo Inst night.'

" Guentivmnn — engaged "
wihite and red by turng,

“Well,yes! 1sny "keutleman,” although he's
in the variety profession. She alwnys snid,"
sald Sol, auletly looking at Rand, * that she'd
never marey outof {r.'
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SBOME NEW BOOKS,

A Benaparte's Ameorican Wifs,

Nothing could be more opportune than
mamolr of Mme. Patterson-Bonapirto st
time whon the family of Jerome have, unoge
poctedly, become the logal represontntives b
the Napoleonio dynasty. It s already curtal
that tho eldest son by the sscond marriage 'uI}
not be able to command the zoalous nnyg undly
vided supoort of his party, and, sconsr ar
Inter. the Bonaparrists, whosa strength. in Pre
tain quarters, L would be A mistake (o undery
mis, may beeonstrained to look cluswhors fog
an effective standard-bearer. With tholr thea
ory of Casariam, which may be defined ag ~
Aystom of absolutism based upon a plobisoita,
it in indispensable that s eandidate should eonga
bine all the eloments of populnrity, and by
measurably free from monarohieon] entangles
monts, On this account Prinoe Viotor will he'
likely to flud bis relationship to the Housg of
Bavoy anything but a pussport 1o the fayor of
tho French peoplo, Dut il w Bonavarte could bay
mot with who, like the son of Hortense, had:
been all his lifo u radieal Republionn, who was
notdirestly rolated tonny of the relgnlng dynas.,
ty, and who hnd boen proseribed and bwprlsonsd,
by renetlonary Goveroments, It ks not im Donsfey
ble, In cortiin contingencles, that auch & mans
might turn out a formidable sompotitor for th
chiol mostistraoy of the Fronelh ropublie, s
frontor wolght would oaturally sttach to hig'
orodentinla {1, in his person, the demooratle try-
dition of Luclen seomoed to be roated nnd !u...i
torod by the elroumstivness of blrth and (raine
ing—1l on ous slde he lnberited the wartial
prestige of the Napoleonte eple, whils he galued
from his maternnl ancestors those titles o &
poople's confidonce whieh luvest the nnme of
an Ameorienn citigen,  Wo, ot least, who bave
seen Lounls Napoloon surmaonnt even the ridls
cule which followed tho advent of his tama
angeles nt Boulogne, ean paresive nothing Inerede
ible In the notion thist an Amarican dessondang
of Joarome Bonaparte might be called upon. (n
the event of a reactionary erisls, to play an lins
portant role in France. For these reusons g
narrative which undertakes to recount the story
ol Jerome Bonapario's first marringe with
Amariean Indy will ba vory gonerally uulmma
an bith sldes of the Atlantle. The author
the skelch Lefors us scoms to have hind acesss
to s Inree mmount of private eorrespondence,
anid he has contrived to make eoplous quolas
tlons without rudely laterrupting the flow o
his blography. On the whole, we know of tew
books more Interesting and timely than thig
volume, entitled Tha Life and Letters of Mme,
Bonagarts, by Evarye L. Dipieu (8cribners),

Mwme, Bopuparte was fond ol assertiog lﬁ
her father came of an anclient but redu
tamily. The lacts are, according to the authos
of this memolr, that her father was the son of &
peity farmer o Couunty Donsgal, Ireland, and
wiis asnt forth by bis parents to earn bhis living
in the colonles nt tho age of fourteen. He
reached Philadeliphin in 1766, and became a
clork in the counting house of an Irish ahips
ving merchant, By the baginnini of the Rovos
latlonary war, ho wis trading, on his own noe
ocount, with Europe and the West Indles, and
for three years aftorward soems to havo ene
gamed n the luerative practios of blockado rune
ning. In the summer of 1778 he brought ta
Baltimore the firstol hia venturesome spocilie
tlons, In the shapo of $100,000 In gold And mere
chandise, One halfl of this sum wna invested
in real ostato in that tawn, and the romalnder,
belng put into the shipplag business, soom
made of Mr, Patterson the leading morchant of
the place, which, bowaver, at that time, did not
oontain 4,000 inhabitants, It would appear, (ne
doad, that capital must have bosn senros i
Maryland, since, according to ons of J :Murson's
Iettors, writton in 1804, Willlam Pattorson was
then the wenlthicst eitizen of the Brute aller
Charles Carroll of Carroliton. For his
own part,t he wscoms to have leem
froe from  aristoeratie pretensions, and
usod to bonat that what he possessed was solaly
the producst of his own labor—tbat he ' hud ine
heritod nothing from forefsthers, nor galned
anything from publis fuvors or appointmenta™
He belleved and praoctised the maxim thag
“money and morit are the only sure and eors
tain ronds to respoctability nnd eon=oquencs,'
In & word, though Mr. Didior has drawn bis
portrait as fatteringly ns ho eould, it is piain
that the father of Klizabeth Patterson wna a
apacies of lrish Dombey, hard hewdod, pomps
ous, and snarlish—a sour, stolld, and quite unine
leresting person.

Mr. Patterson did not marry until he had
mivde his fortune, and his wite secms (o hare
baen greatly his suporior in all amisbls warse
It wna by her that tha danghter, Elizitsth, was
educated, though wo must not Aseribs muoh
weope to what piased for osdueation in o small
moaport town befors the beginning of 1his sene
tury, Mr. Didler says the young {ady ennkd re=
¢ite Youns's " Night Thonghta™ and Boohes
foucanid’s “ Maxims," If ao, she must have
rond the Isttor In an Engllsh varsion, for, nee
cording to an anecdode cureant amone her cone
temporaries, she was obligad to shut nerssll ap
tor a month on henring of Jorome Donnparte's
expected arrival, in order to aoquire the radie
ments of the Frenoh languaco.  Me Didiog
tolls us that at this apoch Miss Patterson was s
recognized bellaof Baltimore, which is probable
enough i but thoss who know something aboud
the obatinate tradlttons of colonial society will
be disposad to question how (ar the Jaghter of
atrador was countenansed by the nelghboring
piantors, Thers is no doubt whatever. on the
other hand, necording to the fervent aol unanis
mona testimony of contampararies, thint Mias
Betaay Patterson was wonderfully benatifol,
nnd tis sadd that the porteait by Stunel #ne
graved for this volume, I8 far from doing hee
Justice, Tt wos natoral epoogh. thierctors, that
nyoung naval oMeer should fall in love with
her, and reasonable snough, alko, that  he
shoull marry her, sesimg that Jopome Denns
pArte was meraly the yonaer brother of o mil-
itary advonturer, whio il ralesd himssit, it 8
trie, to tho place of Pirst (ansul or Chisf
Mngristrate of the French Hepublie, but whom,
ndeging from experlanss, nobomly wonld sxpect
(o 8oe enjoving o long tonura of his preeacions
ufies, There had boen Httde talk, 14 yot, about
dynnstie dianity ; bub the young min wis nmise
legnl ngo, and, according ta the Frenh code,

sould not marey without the formal consans of
his legal euardinns., This warn Lor whish no
parent of common prodence would overlook,
and Mr, Pattorson shiowed plenty of hinrl sorise
intwice breaking off thy cngagomant et wism
his doanehter nnd Cupt. Bounpneta,  His oppos

sitfon wna froitless, hiowever, nnd the exromongf
was performed on Christmns Eve, 100 by the
Hight Rev, John Careol, Bishop of Daitimore.
and first Primnte of the Catholie  Chorel
In Amerien. The marelago content wng

drawn up by Alexander J, Dallus, who wae
afterward Seeestary of thoe 'Prensury. at some
of 11s articles are worth noting, as sliowing that
the Pattorson family o }not hgve Goon mush
surprised by the subsquent trontles  Tlaid,
thess stipulations dvest tha wliods 0 rwith
the aspoot of n comuioerdnl Kpoeiio Are
thele Mrsty for fnstan e, providos gie © o cnseof
any diMbeulty Bodrge  enisod pigntiye o vialille
Ity of thiosald minepinge (o the Pisg e ol
tia safd Jopoine 1onaparts gl onli] ox ' At
the request of s wile or of Lep ! vy, nor
dugedd pHetessary to poniova ths olat It Is
furthor ngroed, in atiother aethstle that o houid
the mingrings e ghinullsl e b Lot
the sald Jermige Honhpryts, “ok o i ¥
mienigbeor of hiis b ily i wife = } ‘N
ehghit toone il of e hasbinnd's poopeorty,
The widiling, 1t appanrs, wng wityoes the
Frenob Consul, bt wot Ky the Preneh Minisear

On the whiole, thern (8 somig reaeoi t sisgest
ths youur Coralean paevenn Integded th
Aret to docvelyve the protty Yankeo seir: suld it
there was a good donl of trath dn o owreing

lettor sont 1o hor papa snforming i o0 Cies
Honapirte only wantml to secnrs pleosant
quarteérs for himesit untl he conld 1oturn 9
Francs, when he would be prompt o turd
your daugliter off, and Inagh at Lor oredptitg”
Takenu altogether, the welding san soar iy Ue

propounced & very pretty performonoe. Tha
prottivet fonturaof it was the bride, A gontie:
man WHo was presont on the ossision =ard, Al

the olothes warn by the Indy might bave hosd

The past and Mully of

put in my pockel. Her dress wos of musiis,




